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TOTHE RIGHT HONORABLE 


Henrie V Vriotheſley, Earle of Southampton, 
and Baron of Titchfield, 


71 /ebt Honecurable, 1know not how 1 shall offendin 
dedicating my wnpolisht lines to your Loraship nor 

> | how the uorlde wwill cenſure mee for ay ih: 
flrong a proppe to ſupport (o wveake a burthen , 

| 83>. |onelye if your Honour ſceme but pleaſed, 1 ac- 
count my ſelfe highly. praiſed, and wvoxe to take aduantage of all 
zale houres till I hane honoured you vuith ſome grauer labour, But 
if the firit heire of my inuention proue deformea,1 ſhall be ſorie is 
bad ſonoble a god-father : and neuer after eare ſo barrena land, 
for feare it yeeld me ſtill ſo bad a harweſt , 1 leaue it to your Honou- 

rable ſuruty and your Honor to your hearts content uyhich Ini 


may aluwuaies anſuvere your ovune Vuiſh, andthe wuorlds hopes 
fullexpettation. | 


- 


4 


Your Honorsin alldutie, 
"© WillamShakeſpeare 
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VENYS AND ADONIS. 


E Ven as the ſunne with purple-colourd face, - 
Had tane his laſt leaue of the weeping morne, | 
Roſe-cheekt Adonis hied him to the chace, ' 
Hunting helou'd, but louc he laughttoſcorne: 
Sick-thoughted Venus makes amaine vnto him, 
Andlike bold fac'd ſuter ginnesrowwoo him. 


Thriſe fairerthen my ſelfe, (thus ſhe began) 
" Theheldschiefe flower, ſweet aboue compare, * 
Staine toall Nimphs, more louely then a many © 
More white, and red;thendoues;orroſes ates *: / » 
Nature that made thee with her ſelfe ar ſtrife, * 
Saiththatthe world hath ending with thy life. 


Vouchſafe thouwonderto alightthy ſeed, 61151.94 | \ ; 
And raine his proud headrothe faddle bow, ' A 
If thou wilt dainethis fauor, for thy meed' © © 
Athouſand honie ſecrets\halt thou know: © © 
Hete come andin, whereneuer ſerpenthilſes, | 
And being ſet,lle (mother thee withkiſles. > 
"0 "Rs | 


VENVS AND ADONIS. 
And yetnotcloy thy lips with loth'd facietic, _ 
But rather famiſh them amid thcir plentie, 
gen red, and palc, with freſh yarictie; 
-Tenkilles ſhort as one, one longastwentie: , 
A ſommers day will ſeeme an houre butſhorr, 


Being waſtedinſuch time-begwling ſport. 


VVighthisſhe ceazerh on his ſweating palme, 
The prefidentofpirth, andliuglyhoodg . — . 
__ Andrremblinginherpaſlion,calls irbalme, '. _ 
 * _ Earthsſoueraignefalue, todo agoddeſie good, 
- Being ſoenrag'd, deluxe doth lend her 26 
 Couragioully to plucke him from his horſe. 


Oueronearmetheluſtic courſersraine,. . - + + ' 
Vnderher other was the tender boy, | 
VVhobluſhr,and powred in adull diddaine, } -. 
VVith leadenappetite, vhapttotoy, n- -- 1 14! 
_ © Shered,and hot,as coles of gloyving fier, 

Hered fot ſhame; bur froftic indeſicr, 


 Theſtuddedbridteonaragged bough, 

Nimbly ſhe faſtens, (Ghowquicke isloue !) 

The ſtecedisſtalled vp, and cuen now, 

_Torie theriderſhe begins to prouc: 

_ Backwardſhepuſhthim, as{ſhewquld be thruſt, 
 Andgayerndhimin ſtrength though notin ar” 4 


4 2 


So ſoone wasſhealong, as he was downe, ': © 


VENVS AND ADONIS.” 
90. * 
Each leaning ontheir elbowes and their hips +- 
Now.doththe ſtroke his cheek, now doth he frown, 
And gins to chide, but ſooneſheſtops his lips, 
And kiſſing ſpeaks, with Juſtful lavguage broken, 
Ifthou wilt chide, thy lips ſhall neuer open. 


He burnes with baſhfull ſhame,ſhe with her teares 
Dorh quenchthe maiden burning of his cheekes, 
Then with her windiefighes, and golden heares, 
To fan, and blew them drie againe the ſeekes. 
He faith, ſhe isimmodeſt, blames hermiſle, _ 
V Vhartollowes more, ſhe murthers with'a kiſle, 


Eucnas an emprie Eagle ſharpe by faſt, ' . 
Tires with her beake on feathers, fleſh,and/bone, 
Shaking her wings, deuouring all inhaſt, | 
Till cxther gorge beſtufr, or pray begone:” 
Enen ſo ſhe kiſt his brow, his cheeke,his chin, 
And whereſhe ends, ſhe doth anew begin,” - 


Forſt to content, butneuerto obey, 17? - (127 
Panting he lies, and breatheth-inherface; | 
She feedeth on rhe ſteame, as ona pray,* © FA 
And calls it heanenly moiſturezaireofgrace,, © © 
V Vithing her cheeks were gardens tulofflowers, 


Sothey were dew'dwith fuch diftilling'ſhowers, 


Bj 


VENVS AND- ADONIS. 


Looke howa bird lyes tangled inaner, 

So faſtnedinherarmes Adonislyes, k 

Pure ſhame and aw'd reſiſtance made him frer, 

VVhich bred more beautic in his angrie eyes: 
Raine added to a riuer thatisranke, _ 
Perforce wilforceit oucrflowthe banke. 


Still ſhe intreats, and prerttily intreats, 
For to aprettic care ſhe runes her talc. 
_ Stillisheſullein, ſtill he lowres andfrets, 
Twixtcrimſonſhame, and anger aſhic pale, 
| Beingred ſhe loues him beſt, and being white, 


|; Herbeſtis betterd withamoredelight. 


Looke how he can, ſhe cannotchulebur loue, 
_ Andbyherfaire immortall hand ſhe ſweares, 
From his ſoft boſome neuertoremoue, 


b Tillhetaketruce with her contending teares, 


V'Vhich log haue raind,makingher checks al wet, 
Andone fweer kiſſe ſhal pay this comptleſſe debr. 


Vpon this promiſe did heraiſc his chin, 
Like adiuedapperpecringthrougha waue, 
VVho being lookt on, ducks as quickly in: 
So offers he to giue what ſhe did crauc, 
Butwhenher lips were readie for his pay, 
He winks, and turneshis lips another way. 
| Neuer |} 


VENVS AND ADONIS. / 


Neuer did paſlengerin_.ſommers heat, - 
Morethirſt for drinke,then fheforthis good turne, 
| Herhelpeſhe ſecs, burhelpe ſhe cannorget, 
- Shebathesin water, yerher firemuſt burne: 
Oh pitiegan ſhe crie, flint-hearted boy, 
Tis bur a kiſſe l begge, why artthou coy > . 


Ihauc benewooedasLintreatthee now, 

Euenby the ſterne,and direfullgodofwarre, 

 VVhole ſinowie necke in bartell nere did bow; 

V Vho conquers where he comesin euericiarre, 
Yethath he bege my capriue,and my flaue, 
And begd for that which thou vnaskt thalthaue, 


Ouer my Altars hath he hong his launce, | | 

His battred ſhield, his vacontrolled creſt, 

And for my fake hathlearndto ſport,anddaunce, 

Totoy,to wanton,dallie,ſmile,andieft, © 
Scorning his churliſh drumme;and enſigne red, 
Making my armes hisfield, histent my bed. 


Thus hethat ouer-ruld, [ ouer-{wayed, 
Leading him priſoner inared roſe chaine, 
Strong-remperd ſteele his ſtrongerſtrengthobayed. 
Yet was heſcruile to my coy diſdaine, SAS, 
- Ohbenotproud, nor brag not ofthy might, 

| Formaiſtringherthatfoyldrhe godoffight. 
tro | B 1 
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VENVS (AND ADONIS: 
Touch but mylips withthoſefaire lips of thine, | | 
Thoughimine be not(o faire, yerare theyredy © 


 Thekiſleſhalbethine owne as well as mine, 


72" 3E 


V Vhart ſeeſt thou inthe ground 7 hold vp thy head, 
Lookeinmineey-bals,there rhy bones lyes, 
Then why not lipsonlips, fince eyesin eyes? 


Artthouaſham dtokifſe? then winke again, 
And L will winke, foſhall-che day feeme night. 
Louc keepes hisreuelswhere ow arebuttwaine: 
Be boldto play, ourſport isnotinſight, 

. Theſe blew-veind violets whereon we leane, 

+ 'Neuercan blab,norknow notwhat we meane, 


The tender ſpring vponthy:emprting lip, 

Shewes theeynripe; yermaiſt thou well be taſted, 

Makevſc oftime, ler not aduantageſlip,-' #7 

Beautie withinit ſelfeſhould not be waſted,” 
 Faireflowersthatarenor gathred i in theirprime, 
| Rorandconſume themſeluesinlitlertime, + 


VVerelhard-fanoutd ;foule, orwrinckledold, - 


4 JIE-nurturd,ercoked; churliſh, harſhin voice, | 
 Ore-worne, deſpiſed, reumarique, and ies 


Thick-ſighteg, barren, leane, and lacking iuycez 


ry rn 1 
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VENVS AND -AD ONIS. - 

| Thoucanſtnotſeeonewrinckleinmybrow, 1 

Mine eyes are grey,and bright, & quicke it turning}. 

My-beautie as the ſpring doth yearclic grow, | 

My fleſtvis ſoft,and plumpe, my marrow burning, 
My ſmooth monfthand,were it withthy hand felt, 
V Vouldinthy palmediſfolue,orſeemeromeh. | 


Bid mediſcourſe/Lwillinchauncrhine carey”! 

Or likea Fairic;tripyponthe greenezs> 51/7 112112, 

 Orlikea Nimph, withlongditheueled heare, 
Datince onthe ſands, and yet ogy: ene. Ty 

___ Loueinaſpititallcompadteffireyic:i a! 0. 19/4 

Nor groſle toſinke; butlight;and ail aſpire. 


V V ieneffe thigPrimroſe banke whereon lies 21 
Thelcdorcelcile flowers likeſturdy won wo 
Two ltregchles daues will drawme throuph\rthe Skies, = 
Frommoinetibhighr, euenwhere: VAI” 1 
Is loue.folighttweer boy,andmay irbe, : / 
That thou ſhould thinkettheauicvnro; thee? 


Is thine owne hearttothine whe facealaete: 1 if 
Canthy right handcearolouevponthyleft? / (+ 
Then woothy ſelfe;be ofthyſelfe reieted;: ff 
Steale hinewnk edome,andcomplaineontheft; 
1 - Natciſlurohim lk kimleli oriookey\ -d2. 
' Anddicdiokillehisſhadowinthebrooke;' | 


VENYS {AN D ADONIS. 
Torches are madetolight, iewels ro weare, 
Daintiestotaſt, freſh beautie for the ye, 
Herbes for theit ſmell; and ſappic plants robeare, 
Things gro yingro hem {c}ues, ate growths abuſe, . 


Scedspringtrs ſceds,&beauty breedeth beauty, 
Thouwaſt begor, ro get itisthy duty, - 


 Vpontheearths increaſe why ſhouldſtrhou teed, 
Vnleſſethe carth with thy increaſe be fed : 
 Bylawofnaturethouartbound to breed, 

| - thine may liue,when thouthy ſelfe artdead: 
Ando in ſpite ofdcath thou doeſt ſuruiue, 
Inthatthy likenefle ttillis leftaliue, . 


By this the loue-licke Queene toſweate, -. / 
Forwherethey lay the ſhadowhad forſooke _ 
And Titaniizedin the midday heate, | f 
VVithburning« eye did hotly ouer-looke them, 
VVilhinig Adonis had his teamerto guide, 
Sohe were likehim,and by Venus Ge, 


AndriewAdonis with alaziefprite;: 
And witha heauie, darke;diſliking eye, F 


_Hislowring browes ore-whelming his faire IO 
| ipyronbenchay blotthe skie,,. 


SO wringhis checkes zcries;He, nomoreofloue, : | 


——— TT | 


VENVS AND.ADONIS, '/ 

Ay, me, (quoth Venus) young, and fo vnkiride, | 

V Vhat bare excuſes mak'{tthouto be gon? + 

Ile ſigh celeſtiall breath, whoſe gentle winde, 

Shall coolethe heate ofthis deſcending ſun: 
Ilemmake a ſhadow for thee of my heares, 
If they burn too,lle quenchthem withmy teares, 


The ſun thar ſhines from heauen, ſhines but warme; 
Andlo llye berweene that ſunne ;and thee: 
The heate haue from thence dothlitle harme, 
Thine eyedarts forththe fire that burneth me, 
And were I notimmorrall, lifg were done, 
Betweenethis heaucnly,and earthly ſunne, 


Art thou obdurare, flintie, hard as ſt&le ? 

Nay morethen flint, for ſtone atrainerelenterh;.-; 

Artthou a womatis ſonneand canſt notfeele - 

Y Vhartis to louc, how wantof loue rormenteth? | - 
O had thy mother borne fo hard a minde, 


She had notbroughtforth thee, burdied ynkind. 


VVhat am Ithatthouſhouldſt contemne me this 2. 
Or what great danger, dwels ypon my ſute?. 
VVhat werethy lipsthe worſe for one poore kis? 


'Y Speake fire,burſpeakefairewords,orelſcbemuret 


Giue me one kifſe, egiueitthee againe, | 
And one forintreſt;ifrhou wilt hate rwaine, .' 


=. 


' VENVS 'AND/ ADONIS./ 


Fie, livelefle picture, cold, and enceleſleftone, 

VVell painted idoll, image dull, and dead, 

Statite contenting burtthe eye alond;! 

Thing like a man,burofno woman bred: 
Thou art no man, though of a mans complexion, 
- Formen willkifſe eucn by their owne direCtion, 


This ſaid, , imparience chokes her pleading tongue, 
Anddgclling paſſion doth prouoke a paule, 


_ eeks, and fierie eyes blazeforth her wrong: \ 


i ludge in loue, ſhe cannorright her cauſe. 
/ "I nowſheweeps,& nowſhe fainc would ſpeake 
And nowherſobs do her intendments wy 


- 


Sometime} akesher head, and then his hand, 
F | Now! on him, now ontheground; 
- Somerime her armes infold him like a band, Y\ 
| 1 '” She would; he willnotin her armes bebound: 
> - Andwhenfromthencehe ſtruggles tobe gone, 
+ 5 - Shelocksherlillic fingers one in one, 


Ff -Fondling, the faith, finceIhauehemd thee here , 
"ok |YVithinthecircuir ofthis inoriepale, 


Fo Ve be a parke, andthouſhalrbemydeares 


=  Feedwhererhouwilr,enmountaine,orindale; 
\ " Grazeon my lips, and jfthoſe hils bedrie, >, 
Stray lowerjas cre the m—_— 
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VENVS AND! ADONIS: 


V Vitinchis limitjsreliefeinough, ''- 
Sweet bottomegrafſe;and high Jelighefpl planes 
Round riſing g hillocks,brakesobſcurc,andrough, /. 
To helertheefrom rempeſt,and fromraine:; 
Then be mydeare,fince lam fucha parke, 
Nodogihalrowze theegthough ahoulindbark, 


Atthis Adonis milesasin diſdaine, - 
That inechchecke appeares a preniic dimplez/ - /. 
_ Loue madethoſc hollowes, it huniſelfe were fins 

_ -Hemightbeburiedina comlle ſolimple, i. 4! 7 
Forcknowing well, iftherehecameto lie, 


Y: [Vhy there foue lu d, &there hecould nordic, | 


Titklouely cauecs, theſeroundi 
Opend their mouthesro Furry. if TOY 
Being mad betore, how doth ſhenawforwitse;: »1{4 - - 
Strucke deadarfirſt, whatneedsaſecond ftriking > 
Poore Queene of loue,inthineownlawforlorne, 
Toloue a cheeke that ſmiles atthee in ſcorne.. 


Now which wayfhall ſhe rurne 2hatſhallſbefayz- 

Her words arc done, herwoesthe more increaling, 
Therimeis{pent, her obic& will away, --_ - 

Andiromher wining atmes doth vrgerelcalingy /. 

Pitic ſhe cries, ſome fauour, ſome remorſe, 

is hs be ſprivgs,and ame ag horſe,: 

SE | - 36. | 1 


pits;j'-] F+..- 


_- __VENYS AND AR'ONIS/ 
Butlofromforth copp'sthatneigbbors by, 
A. breeding Lennet, luſtic, young, and proud, 
Adonistrampling Courſer doth eſpy: 
And forthihe ruſhes, ſnorts, and neighs aloud, 
 Theſtrong-necktſteed being tied vnto atree, 
_ 1 Breakethhisraine,and toher ſtraight goes hee, = 


Imperiouſly he leaps, he neigh, he bounds, 
And now his woucn ginheshe breaks aſunder, 
Thebcaringearthwith his hard hoofe he wounds, 
VVhoſe hollow wombereſounds like heauens thun- 
Theyron bithecruſheth rweene his teeth, (der, 
.-: Controlling whathe was controlled with, ® 


4 
a 


| Hisearesvp Þrickt, his braided hanging mane EC, 
Vponhis compaſtereſt now ſtand on end, 
His noſtrils drinkethe aire, and forth againe 
Asfrom a fornace, vapors doth he mat : 
_ © Hiseycwhichſcornfully gliſters likefire, 
\ Shewes hishote courage, and his high deſire, 


Samerimeherrots, asit he told the ſteps, 
VVith gentle maieſtic,and modeſt pride, -. 
Anon he reresvpright, curuers, and leaps, '/ 
As whoſhould fay;lothusmy ftrengrh istride. _ . 
| Avdthis Ido to capriuate the eye, 

Ofthe fairebrecder that isſtanding by. 


= 
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VENVS AND ADONIS? 
VVhatrecketh he hisridersangrieſturre, - 
His flattering holla, orhis ſtand, Hay, | 
VVhatcarcshe-now, for curbe, or pricking ſpurre; 
Forrich capariſons, or trappings gay : 

He ſees hisloue, and nothing elle he ſees, 


For nothing elſe with his proud ſightagrees... 


 LookewhenaPainter would ſurpaſlethe life, 
In limmingouta well proportioned ſteed, 
His Art with Natures workmanſhip at ſtrife, | 
As itfthe dead theliuing ſhould exceed: 

Sodid this Horſe excell a common one, 

In ſhape, in courage, colour, pace and bone, 


Round hoofi ſhortioynted, ferlocksſhag, and long, 
Broad breaſt, full eye, ſmall head,and noſtrill wide, 
High creſt, hon cares,ſtraight legs,8& paſſing trdgs 
Thin mane;thicke taile,broad buttock, tenderhides 
Looke what a Horſe (hould he ke did notlack) 
Sauc a proud rider ono proud a back. -* : 


Sometime he Cds ve off,aud therehe ſtares, 

Anon he ſtarts, atſturring of afeather: | 

' Tobid the winda baſe he nowprepares, 

And wherehe runne, or flic,they knownot wh 
For through his manei8railegthe high wind fings, 
\Fanning the haircs, whowauelike feathred wings, 


a 


+ ©» VENVS'AND ADONIS. '/ 
He lookes vpon his loue, and neighes vnto her,' 
Sheanſwers himas ifſheknew.his minde, 4 
Beingproudas femalesare;to (cchimwookhers! / / 
She puts on outward ſtrangeneſle, ſeemes vnkinde: 
Spurnes at his loue,and fcornsthe heatheteeles, 
Beating his kind imbracements with her heeles, 


Then like a melancholy malcontent, 

| >Hevaileshisrailethatlike a falling plume, 

'* * Fooleſhadowto his melting burtocke lent, 

\ Heſtamps, and bitesthepooreflics in his fume : 
% His louepercctuing how he was inrag'd, 


5 Grew kinder, and his furic was afſwag'd. 


/  Histeſtiemaiſtergoerhabourtotake him, © 
A «>. VVhenlothevnbackt breeder full of feare, 
Tealous of catghing, fwiftly doth forſake him, : 
VVith herthe Horle,and left Adonis there: + 
_ «/ Asthey were mad ynto the wood they hie them, 
.. Qutſtripping crowes,that ſtrive to ouecrfly them. 


.  Allfwolnewith chafing, downe Adonis firs, 
* Banning his boyſtrous,and vnruly beaft; . | 
Andnow the happie ſeaſon.once more fits | 
Thar loueſicke louey by pleading may be bleſt: 
For lougesſay,thohearthathrreble wrong, 
.- V Vhenic is batdahe aydance of thgroggne, 
| "_— oP 


o 


—_ 


VENVS AND ADONIS: © 
An Ouenthat igFopt, orriuerſtayd, EP 
Burneth more hotly, ſwelleth with morerapes | 
So of concealed forow may be fayd, + 
Free vent of words loues her doth afſwage, 
But when the hearts arturney once ismutgg *®. 


The client breakes, as deſperar inhis/dvr., Wy & 


Heſees her comming, and begins toploF:;- - ' * » 
Euen as a dying coalercuiues with winde, ©; * * 7% 
And with his bonnet hides hisangrie brow, oo; 


Lookes on the dull carth with diſturbed minde 
| Takingnonorice thatſheisſonye, © 
For all askance he holdsherinhis eye. 


| | Owhata fightir was wiſtly roview, -r1Q 2 
— Howlhe cameſtcaling tothe wayward boy, _ + 7 Ct, 
Tonote the fighting conflict ofherhew, YN 
How white andred, cch other did deſtroys +  _. 

- Butnow her cheeke was pale, and by andby - 
| . Ttflaſhtfonhfire, aslightning fromtheskie, » *. 
-,,. Dy Os 
| Now wasſheiuſt Before himashefat, ME 
And like alowly louer downeſhe kneeles, F. 
V Vith one faire handſhe heaueth vp highat, ©: © | 
| Herothertender hand hisfaire cheekefecles: 
Te _Histendger cheeke,recciues her ſofchandsprint, ;- 


" ASapr, anew falne ſnow takesanydint +- 


A " © .*4 G ken 
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= VENVS AND ADONIS. 


© Ohwhara warof lookes was then berweene them, 
**, Hercycs peritionersto his cycs ſuing, + - | 
\ = - Hiseyesſawher cyes,asthey had nor ſeenethem, 
Her eyes woocd ſtill, his eyes di{daind the wooing: 
' Andallrhis dumbe play had his a&s madeplain, 
VVithrears which Chorus-like her cyes did rain. 


© Fullgentlynowſhe rakes himby the hand, 
 * *Alilliepriſondin agaile ofſnow, 
| *Orluoricinanallablaſter band, 
=  Sowhitcafriend, ingirts ſo white a fo: 
* This beaurious combat wiltull, and ynwilling, 
Showed like twofiluer doues tharfſita billing; 


 . Oncemorethcenginofher thoughts began, 
= —HOfaireſtmoucronthis mortallround, 
” _"VYouldthouwertaslam,and laman, 
My heart all whole as thine, rhy heart my wound, _ 
- Foroneſweerlooke thy helpelwouldaſlurethee, 
- Thoghnothing burmy bodies banewold curerthee 


| Giue me ry hand (faith he,) why doſt thou feeleir? 
Give memPFheart(faith the,)andthouſhalthaue ir. 
O giue it meletrhy hardheartdoſtecleit, 
And being ſtceld, oft lighes can neuer grauc  THSP'S 
 &'Thenlptiesdceepegrones, Ineuer ſhall regard, 
| Becaute Adonisheart hath mademine hard," _ 
0 | For 
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VENVS' AND ADONIS. 

For ſhame he cries, lerpo, andier mo go, 

My daycsdelightis paſt, my horſe is gone, | 

Andrtis your fault am berefthim(fo, 

I pray youhence, and leaue mehere alone, - 
For all my mind, my thought, my bulic care,” - 
Is how ro get my palfrey fromthe marc,” 


Thus ſhe replies, thy palfrey as he ſhould, 

V Velcomesthe warmeapproch of ſweet deſire, 

Aﬀcttion is acoalethatmuſt be coold, | 

Elſe ſufferd it will ſet the hearr on hire, G, 
The ſea hath bounds, butdeepe deſire hathinone, 
- Therfore no maruellthough oy horſe ett 


How like a iade heſtood ticdtothetrec, ' | 
Seruilly maiſterd with a leatherneraine, + * 
Bnt when he ſaw hislouc; his yourhs faire fee, 
Heheld ſuch pertie bondage indiſdainez 2», 
Throwing the baſe thong from his bending creſt, : 
Enfranchiſing bis mouth, his backe, hisbreſt,- 


V'Vho ſees his rriie-loue in hernaked bed, 
Teachingthe ſheetsa whiter hewthen ahi, - 
But whetthis glutton eye fo full hath ay 


Þq On aymeatlikedclight 


| YVho is ſofaintthatdares nor bold, 


| To rouchrhe fier the weather beingeold?” 2. 
- D 


 VENVS- AND ADONIS, 
Let me excuſethy courſe gentle boy, 
Andlearneofhim Theartily beſcech thee, 
Totake aduantage on preteredioy, 
Though [ were dab& yet bis proceedings teachthee 
O lcarne to loue, tlicleflon is butplaine, - ; 
And once made perte&, neuer loſt againe, ' 


Iknow norloue (quoth he) nor wil not know it, ,,./ | 
Vnlefſe it bea Boare;and thenIchaſc ity 210212 4 \ 
Tis much to horrow,and Lwillnotoweity no," - 
'_ Mylouetolougyis laueybuttodiſgraceit, ' {1 

 _.,Forlhaucheard, ivis a life indeath;; [| ,- - | 
> Tiatlaughs andvieeps, atid-all butwith a bxeath. 


 VVho wearesa-garmentſhapeleſſe and vatinithe? © : 

VVho plucksthe hud beforconeleafe put forth? 

Iffpringingahingsbeanic iotdiminiſhe,. (ns du 20144 

= They wither in their prime, proye nothing worth,, T; 
' | Theeglttharsbacktand burthend beingyong, 

} Loſerh his pride,and neuer waxethſtrong,. | 


You hurt myhand with wringiug,letvs part, -! - 
| Andleauethividletheame;this bootlellechar, - 7; 
 Remouc yourliege from my vayeeldinghart, +. 
Tolouesallarmes it willnotope the gate, + - 
 Diſmiſſeyiaurvows, your fainedrears,yourflatery, 
ardihey make'ns bartry . 


what 


For whets ahearc is 


VENVS!' AND ADONIS; '* 
V Vhart canſt thoutalke(quothſhe)haſtthous cons? | 
O wouldthouhadft KG; 6) [hi#no heariney- © 
Thy marmaidesyoicchathdonethedoublewrong, 
Ll had my lodebefote, now prefliwith bearingy 7") 
Mellodious diſcord; heavenly twWharſh founding, 
Earcsdcep ſweermuſik,& hatts deep fore woikding 


Had [ no eyesbut eares,my.e##ts would foue,' -i/ 

That inwardbeautieandinmſible; br 5/365 0191/0) 
Or were [deate, thy'outwardpatts would nioue if} » * 
 Echpartinme,that were but feaſible 155 51155) 
Though neither eyes, norcares;to hearenorice, 
Yet(hould[beinlouc,bytoarhingthes; cit 


Say thatthe ſence of feelingwere bereft mg; ” ' 
Andrhatl could norſce;ou comaghiviantte iC { 
And nothing bur the verieſmellwere lef y gl TB 
Yer would my loueto thee beſtillasmuchy''® > /!! - 
For fro theſtillitorie ofthyfazeexcelling, | * (ling. | 
Coms breath perfumd;tlatbreedahloue by ſmel- = 


But oh whatbanquetwerthourothetaſty/; (. 4) 

Pcing nourſe; and feeder of the other foure, © '© | 

| VVould theynorwilhthe foaſtmight eucr laſt, U 

_ And bit{uſpitiondbublelockerhedore;; 8b-21167] 
[ eſtiealoulietharfower vnwelcome gueſt 
Shouldby hisſtcaling in diſturberhe te: 

=: | D y 


_ -* VENVS/AND __ 
Oncemorethe rubi-colourd portall ope 


V Vhichtohis ſpeceh did honie nc na, 
Likea red mornethat cuer yet ey 


yyracketorhe ſag-man, >-1ws. WW field; 
\-Sorrow to ds, wo vtothe birds, .. 
- Guſts,and foaleflawes,to heardmen, &toherds.. 


This ill prelage aduiledly ſhe marketh, 
Euen asthe wind js huſhe before it raineth : 
Or as the wolfe dothgrin before he barketh.: 
Or as the berrie breakes before it ſtaineths 
,- Or like the deadly bullet of a gun: 
His meaningfiruckeherere his words begun. 


And athislookeſhe flatly falleth downe, 
For lookes kill loug, and loue by lookes reviueth, 
Aſmilgrecuresthe wounding ofa frowne, 
Burblcſled bankrout tharby| loue ſothriueth, 
__ » Thelillieboy belecung (he is dead, 
Clapsher palc cheeks, rillclapping makes) irred, 


Andall amaz'd, brake off his late intent, 

For ſharply he did thinke to reprehend her, 

VVhich cunningloue did wittily prevent, - , / 
Faire-fall rhe witthatcanſowelldetend her: 

| Foronghegraflcthelyesas{heweroflaine, | 


Till his breath breathcthlife in her again. 
.-- 10: IN He 
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VENYS AND/ADONIS,/ 
He vringsbernoſee frikesheronthe cheekes, 
He ben herfingengholdeberp ulſes hard, | 


He chafes ber lips,@thouſand wayes he ſeekes,” 
To mend the hurr, that his y 


He kifles her, and ſhe by mk herdal,.. i rei 
VVill never rife, ſohe will kifſe her ſtill;© | '+ i 
The nightof ſorrow nowis turnd today '/* 

Hertwo blew windowes faintly ras WFP 
 Likethefaire ſunne wheninhis freſharray, * 
 Hecheercsthemorne;andallthe earth relcouoth; 


Andasthe brighrſunne glorifiesthe 5kies'": | 
Soisherfaceillumind withhereye. {ob Rbv. 


VVhoſe beamesvpon his hairelefſefaceare 
 Asiffromthencethey borrowed alheirſhine, - = 
' VVere neuerfoure: {uch lamps, tog ©. 
Had nothis cloudedwith his browesvepiney 
 Buthergwhich chroughthecriſtalrears gelght 
Shonelike the Moone in water POO 


OwhereamI(quothil rey incarth orheaueny! "il 
Orin the Ocean drencht, orin'thefires's 3 v* 761 
VVhat houre is this,or morne, orwearie tory 
Dol delight todieor life deſire + L242 $324 
Buthow:l liu'd;-and lifewas: draonnnoy, 
But nowIdyde,and death wasliudyioy.”:, 


D uy 


VENVSCAND AD ONS; 


O thoudidſtkillmekillnic once againe, - gitire 2H 

Thy El yesſhabwd tutor, thathaxd hextc of thine, * 

Harth tayghe4hem{cornfallwithes,; tuck diſdaine, 

That murdredrhis pooreheart ofmine, 
And necyesrruclcaderstomheir queen,” 
| Burfor hs piteouslipsno more had ſeene. 


ye may theypkifſcech etherforthis curey 

Oh Rs s£runfonliueries weare, 

And asthey] 

Tadtiveinfeftion onthe dangerous: cares 571 
; Thaytheſtat-gazers hauingwrizon nA 


May ſay, theplagueis banithr byhytbrearh, 
Pur lipy,hveebſcalesin.my ſoft imprinted, VV 
VVhath: pas f\ 
ly Icanbewel] content, 5115011) 
Sotho wiltbuy, 


pay, and vie! beblingy. 
+iNWhighpurd ſeitthou make;tor feareof -:oi 


ay ſcalemanuell, ON My WAX: :red lips. 


A hound kifes buyes my hearrfrom meg © 


And pay thematthylcifure, oneby one;' / - pO 
| |" Arn sar rouches ynto theey: 1 21 WV 
Are or not quick[y:told, and quickly: 


gone? > | 
torngrpaimea;rhatihedebtihould double, . 


ae het ſuchatrouble? 


Faire | 


595 *Ty} 


nm ;their verdour ſtithendure, _ bee t 
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$F VENVS) AND ADONIS. v 
Faire Queene(quothhe)ifariic loue you oweme;|/\- 
Meaſuremy ſttangenefle with my-ynripe yearts,: \ 
Before know my ſelfe, ſeeke notto know me, 
No filher butthe yngrowne frie forbeares, .'\ + 
\ | _ -Themellowplumdothfall;the greene ticksfaft, 
- -Orbeingearly pluckt,isſowettaraſti! - <1 7-1! 1 


| Looke the warldscomfarterwichoyeatie gate; |: 
His dayes hgtraske hath-endtd intlid we $111G | It 
The owle(nyghts herald) threeks, fisvetiefars, 191 
Theſheeye axe goneto fold, birdst6theirneſh:".- 
And colg;black clouds,thatthadow heauehs light, 
Dp ſug119nyst9 paſtgandhidgoodaight, - 


| Now.letmeſay gooduightandfofay you, 7/7 1-7 = 
Ifyouwillfay.fo, youthallhaueakis;\1id {li » 2, .! 


Goodnight(quoth(he)and;erehedayevat 


_ 


ey; 5.4 
Thehoaie tec of partinigzendied bevon? ods old 1 


_ Henarmesdalend bis neckea fweetimbracey/ 
Incorporaterhenthey ſeembyfacegrowesroface. 


Till bxearhlefle he difiondyand backward drew, , '/ 

| The heanenly moiſture thatfweercorall molpeh, 1 
V Vhoſe precious raft, herthigſtjedips wellknew, : 7 

VVhereonthey _ ee gb 42 

 Hewithher plentie-praſſy ſhe ſaintvith dearth, 

| Theirlipsrogetharglevad,fallth.the eatth.”. 


# 
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VENVS AND ADONIS. 
N 


owtgquicke defirchath caughethe yeeldingpra 
And gluttonlike ſhefeeds,yerneuerfilleth, SP ” 


Herlipsare conquerers, hislips obay, 

Paying wharranſomethe inſbirer willeth: $ 
V Vhoſe vukurthoughe doth pitchtheprice ſolu, 
Thar ſhe will draw his lips rich treaſure drie. 


And hauingfeltthefweerneſle ofthe ſpoile, --+ 
vvith blind fold furie the bogis' to forrage, *' 
Her facedoth recke;& fmokegher blood doth boile, 
And careleſſeluſt ſtirs vp a deſperar courage, 

Planting obliuion, bearing reaſon backe, 


Forgetting ſhamespurebluſh,8 honors'wracke, 


Hot, faint, and wearie, wichher hard imbracing, © © 
Like a wild bird being tam'd with roo muchhidling, 
. Oras theflee-footRoethat's ryr d with chaſing, 

Orlike the froward infantftild withdandling: 


He nowobayes;andfiow notmorereliſteth, 


© Vvhile ſhorakesall ſhe can, notallſhe liſterh, 


VVhatvwakeſo frorta bur difſelues wichmpring, | 
And yeelds arlaſroeuetic light1 tnpreffion? 


"7 > COINS »m| Es drevoitg, 
F Ohihyinloa heals exeuads commiſſion: 
cog rn? erate 


OE TENN isfroward. 
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VENVS AND ADONIS; 
VVhen he did frowne;Shad ſhe thengaue ny 


Such neRar from his lips {he had not ſucke;-:; 
Foule wordes,and frownes,muſtnor repell a rank 


Tr thoughthe roſe haveprickles, yet tis pluckt? 


 VVere beautie vidertwenticlocks kepr faſt, 
Yet loue breaks through, & picks themallarlaſt, 


For pitti nowihe can no mort detainehim,,: --- 
The poore foole praies her that he may; depart, 
She is reſolu'dno longertoteſtraine him ;'! - || 
Bids him farewell,andlooke.wellto her hart, 
ThewhichbyCupidsbowlhedorh _ 
 Hecarries thence incaged in his breſt,.. 


S weet boy ſhe ſaics,thisnightile waſtin FS 
For my ſick .heartcommandsmine <yesto watchy| 
Tell me loues maiſter,ſhall we mcete tomorrow, | ! 
Say, (hallwe,ſhall we, wikthou maxethe match?; / 
Hetelfshernogto morrow he intends, 


To hunc the boare with certaine of hisfrends, 


| The boare (quoth ſhe )whereata ſuddainipale,.;'” 
Likelawnc beigfared vponthe b roley 1; 
Vlurpes her chocke,fhertomblezachigh 16 2c LC X 


5" arinesſhertbrawtsy | 


VENVS AND- ADONIS. 
Now isſheintheverie liſts ofloue, jr 
- Herchampion moumed forthe hot incounter, 
Allis imaginarie | the doth proue, 
He will notmannage' her, alchoughhe mounther, /_ 
That worſe then Tanralus is her annoy, 
Toclip Elizium, and to lacke her ioy, 


Eucn ſo-poore birds decciurd wirthpainted grapes, | 

Do ſurferbythe eye, and pine the may : 

Euen ſo ſhelanguiſheth in her miſhaps, 

As thoſe poorebitdscharhelpleſle berries faw, 
Thewarmeeffeas which lies in himfinds mulling, 

| Sheſeckes tokindlewithcontinuall kiſſing. = 


Burallin yaine,goud Queene,it will not bee, - 

She hath affaidas muchas may be proud, 

Her pleading hath deſeru'd a greaterfec, 

She's loue;the loues, and yertthe isnotlou'd, 
Fic, fieghe faies, you cruſh me, lerme go, 
Youhauenoreafonto withhold me ſo. 


Thontadftbingone(quorhſhe)fweerboy erethis, 
Butthatthoutold(t me, thouwoldſt hunt the _ 
Oh be aduiſt, thou knowftnotwhatitis,'! 


VVichia zchinlififulcroghae;..4 N. 
ay rape Nlicachd; he wherterh fill, | 
_ Like wenonibaciierticnlc + 
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VENVS/AND ADONIS. 
On his bow-backe, he hath a bartell ſer, 

Of briſly pikes thartcuerthreathis foes, _ 
His eyes like glow-wormes ſhinc,when he doth [28 | 
His ſnout digs (epulchers where ere he gocs, 


Being mou'd heſtrikes, whatercisin his way, 
And whom he ſtrikes, his crooked tuſhes lay. 


His brawnie {des with hairie briſtles armed, 

Are better proofe then thy ſpearespointcan a 

His ſhortthick necke cannot be cafily harmed, 

Being irefull,on the lyon he will enter, © + | '* 

 Thethornicbrambles,and imbracing Le” | 
As fearefull ofhim partthrough whomhe ruſhes. 


Alas,he naught cſteem's that face of thine, 

To which loues eyes paics tributarie gazes, - 

Nor thy ſoft handes,fweerlips,and chriſtall cine, 

V Vhoſe full perfe&tion all the world amazes, 
Bur hauing thee at vantage(wondrous dread!) 
VVold roote theſe beauties,as he root'sthe mead, 


Ohlerhim keep hisloarhſome cabin Kill, 


Beautic hath nanghtro do withſuch foals ficnds, 
Come nor within his danger bythy will, _ 
They thatthriue well,rake counſell of their friends, 


V Vhenthou did{t name the boare,nortodiſſeble, 
| Ifeardihy fartune,aud my ioynts didtremble. 


E y 


VENVS AND ADONIS. 


_ Didſtthounptmarkemy face, was it not white 2 

Saweſt thou not {ignesoffcare lurke in mine/eye? 

GrewInorfainr, andfcll lnot downe right? 
VVithin my boſome whereon thou doeſt lye, 

' My bodingheart, pants, beats,and takes no reſt, 

Burtlike an carthquake,ſhakes thee on my breſt. 


For where loue raignes, diſturbing icalouſic, 
Doth call him ſelfe affections centinell, 
Giuesfalſc alarmes, ſuggeſteth mutinie, 
And ina peacctull houre doth crie, kill, kill, 
Diſtempring gentle louc in hisdefire, 
Asaire, and water do abatethefire, 


_ This ſower informer, this bate-breeding ſpice, 
This cankerthart cates vp loues tender Going 
Thiscarry-cale, diflentious icalouſie, 
That ſomtimerrue newes,ſomrtimefalſe doth bring, 
Knocks at my heart,and whiſpers in mine care, 
Thar if[loue thee, I thy death ſhould feare. 


And morcthen fo, preſentethto mine eye, 
 Thepictureofanangrie chafing boare, 
Vnder whoſe ſharpe fangs,on his backe doth lye, 
An image likerhy{clfe, all ſtaynd with goare, 

_ * yyhoſeblaodyponthe freſh flowers being (hed, 
-Dathmake thedroop wirh grief;& hangthe hed, 


what 


VENYS AND ADONIS: ' 
VVharſhouldI1 do; ſecingthee ſoindeed? 
That tremble atth'imagination, 
The thoughtofitdothmake my ane hentbleed, 
And feare doth teach it diuination; 


Iprophecie thy death, my living ſorrow, 


If thou cont the boare to morrow. 


| Burtifthou needs wilthunt, berutd by me, 
Vncouple atthe timerous flying hare, 
Or atthe foxe whichliuesby ſubriltie, 
Oratthe Roe whichno incounterdare: 
Purſuetheſe fearfull creatures o'rethe downes, - © 
And onthy wel breathd horſe keep withthy hovids 


| Andwhenthouhaſton footerhe purblind hare; 
Markethe poore wretchto ouer-ſhuthis troubles, | 
How he outrunsthe wind, and with what carey '' | 
| Hecrankesand crofles hh athouſanddonbles, 
The many muſitsthroughthewhich he goes, 
Arelikea laberinthto amazehisfoes. 


| Sometime herunnes among a flocke of ſheepe, gp.) 
To make the cunning hounds miſtake their ſmell,” 
 Andſometime wherecarth- deluing Conies keepe, 
|  _Toſtoptheloudpurſuersintheiryell: + 
| _ And ſometime ſoneth vithahcardofdeais,* 
Danger deuiſerhſhifts; wirwaites on feate.” 
| E uy 


. - VENYS/AND ADONIS... 
For there his{miell wirhothers being mingled,  * 
The hot ſent-ſnuffing hounds are driuentodoubr, - 
| Ceaſingtheirclamorous cry,rillthey hauc ſingled 

VVith muchadothe cold fault cleanly our, + . 
Then do they ſpend their mouth's,eccho replies, 
Asifanotherchaſe were intheskies. +] 


By this poore wat farre off ypon a hill, 
Stands on his hinder-legs with liſtning care, 
To hearken if his foes purſue him till; | 
Anontheir loud alarums he dorh heare, -/ - 
And now hisgriefe may be compared well, 
. | Tooneforec Mike, that heares the paſſing bell, 


Thenſbaltthou ſeerthe deaw-bedabbled wrerch, 

Turne, and returne, indenting withthe way, 

Ech cnuious brier, his wearic legs do ſcratch, 

 - Echſhadowmakes him ſtop, echmurmour ſtay, 
For miſerie is troden on by manic, 

And being low, neuer releeu'd by anic. 


Lyequictly, andheare alitlemore, . 
| Naydonorſtruggleyfor thou ſhalrnorriſc, 
To makethee hate the hunting ofthe bore, 
Vnlike my ſelfethou hearſt me moralize, | 
Applying thisto'thar, andſoto fo, 
For laue can comment vpon eueric wo. 


VVhere | 


VEN'VS ANDVADONIS. 
V Vhere did Lleaue no marter where(quothhe) - ' 


 Leayemeandthenthe ſtorie aptly ends, 


The nightas ſpent; why whatofthar (quothſhe#) 
Iam ch he) cnn of myifrie ads, 
And now tis darke, and going [ ſhall fall.- 


.In night (quorh ſhe) defwe {ces beſt of all, 


| But ifthoufall, obthenimaginethis, o! 2rizto! 

The canthin loue with thce, thy footing rips, . 

And all is buttorob thee ofakis; 

Rich prayes maketruc- menthecucs:ſodotby lips, 
Make modeſt Dyan,cloudie and forlarnes / 

2 Leſt the ſhould ſteale akifſeand dic forfworne. 


Now ofthis darke nigheI perceiuethoreafon, - :- 
 Cinthia forſbame, obſcuresherfiluerſhine, - | - we 
Tillforging nature be condemn'd oftreaſ@ng.: ;. i! ; 
For ſtealing moulds from heaueh,that were nine, 
V Vherinſhe fram'd thee,inhiehcaverisdeſpight, 
Toſhamethefunne by day,and hexby night, 


And thereforehath ſhe brib'd the deſtinies, - 
To croſle the curigys workmanſhipof Natures | 
Tominglebeautiewithinfrmities, - 1! | | 
. Andpure perfeQion with impure defeaure 
Making; it ſubie&tto theryranniez\/, «|, 
Ofmad miſenances, and ſi 


VENVSCAND ADONIS, / 
As burning feauers, agues pale, and faint, / 
 Life-poyſoningpeſtilence, and frendzies wood, 
Theſdmrtdeatinglicknolle whoſearrainr, 
Diſorder breeds by:heating oftheblood, -- 


Carfetdcaotiomengricls and damnd difpaire, 
Sweare natures death, for framing thee ſofaire. 


Andnottheleatofalitheſemaladics, .-: 1101 21 
Bur in @ne 9 000m A rteerect ynder, + D: 
Both fauour, ſauour, hewyand quali 3 eriis bf 
Vikerdarihotvimp earrladadtprney | 
Arcoadivbiideaibatid rhrGdiintdains? 
ASmountattihownlelts withthe vo NN 


Therefore deſpighroffraitle(le chaſttiey 11 
Loue-lackitigveſtalsatd {elfe- toning digi 31 'T 
 Thatontheeatth would breeda fcarcirie, ''. 


[ dearthof daug ters,and ofſuns; 

' Wig re996 nr ;thelatipethar burnes by night, 
vphivoylegs' lend theworld'hys light, | 

V rk isthybodie buta {wallowinggraue, ' 

to burierhat poſteritig/ 

V (hich by the rights of timerhou needs _ We” 

Ifrhou defttoy them notindarkeobſcuritie > 


If ſo the world will hold thee in difdaine,” 
Sith inthy pride, ſo faire a _ is flaine, 


So | 


VENVS AND ADONIS 
So inthy ſelfe, thy ſelfe arrmade aways ar 150 '/ 


.| Amiſchicte oo thenciuill home-bredfrife, - -;! 
|  Ortheirs whoſe deſperathandsthem ; 


Or butcher ſire, that reaues his ſonne of lifes --- 
Foule cankring ruſt, the viddentrenaiies; | 
But goldthar's pur to yie more a 16, E-7 


| Nay then (quothAdon) you will fall againe;: :; 
Intoyour idleouer-handledtheame, -- 17, | 
The kifſeI gaue youisbeſtowd in-yainegor!,, 1 1\/ 
Andall inyaine youltriue again iſt the ines > 
-For by this black-fac'tni ;nbr-deſiresfoule nourſe, 
Your treatiſe makes me ſe youworie &worle, = 


If loue hauelent you twentie thouſandtongues, i 10.) 
And eucric tongue more mouingthen yi l 
Bewitching like the wanton Marmaids ſoogy, - 
Yetfrom mine earethe wes vin. 09-per9' blawnes = 
For know my heart {tands armed inmine-eart, 
And will notlerta falſe found enterthere.-::c. 


Leſtthedegciuing harmonicſhouldronne, . 
_ | Intothe quietcloſure ofmybreſt /': |:*-) 21 + ed | 
| Andthenmylicle keart werequite wadone, | :40T 
| | Inhis bed-chamber tobe bargofreſty/:? 


'NoLadieno, myheart] wither 
NO eq len nlecpralens. 


VENVS AND! ADONIS. : 


VVhat hauc you vrg'd,thatl can notreproue? 

The pathis{movththat leadeth onto danger, 

Lhatenotlous, butyour deuiſc in loue, 

That lendsimbracements vnto euery ſtranger, 

_ _ Youdoitforincreaſe, 6 ſtraunge excuſe! 
V Vhenreaſonisthe bawd toluſts abute. 


Call it not love, forloue toheauen isfled, 
Sinceſweating laſt onearth vſurpt his name, 
 Vnder whoſefimple ſemblance he hath fed, - - 
Vpon-freltibeautie, blotting itwith blame; ' 
-'YVhichthehortyrantRaines,8& ſoone bereaues: 
.>As Caterpillers dothe tender leaues. 


Louecornforteth like ſunſhine afterraine, 

Burluſtseffe& is tempeſt after ſunne, 

Loues gentle ſpring doth alwayes freſh remaine, 

 Luſts winter'comes, crc ſommer halfe be donne: 
;Loucſurfets not;luſtlike a glurton dies: 

Louc is alf truth; luſtfull offorged lies. 


More lcauldtell, bur moreTdarenotfay, 

The textis old, the Oratortoo greene, 

Thereforeinfadneſſe, now 1 will away, 

My face is full offtiame; my heart of teenc, | 
Migeeare$tharto your wanton alke atfended, 


Do burnethenm ſelues, for having mr" 
, Es: VVith | 


VENVS AND. ADONIS: 


' VVith thisghe breakerh fromrhe &vcer embrace, 112 
| Ofthole fairearmes which boundhimro herbreſts. 
| And homewardthroughthe dark lawad —_— 
| Leaues louerypon her backe, deeplydiſtreſty! 
|  Lookehowabright harſioored:fromedhebly ye; 
So glides he inthe night from Venus'&yts /14. 


| Vkichotuadhiadtinpnn pe: 


Gazing vpona late. cmbarkediniend, o' 14110! I 
Tillthe wilde waues @> arr oyrs area 
 VVhaſeridges witthe mecting cloudescontend? | | 


Sodidthemercileile,andpicchicaight1:2;i 1 
Fold in the obie&thardid ny 


| VVhercatamaſdasonethatynawategi7i| ow 107] 
| Hath dropra preciousjewellintheflbody/ Slbi2t 
_ Orftomihy,as night wandrers oftenarey !'11()} 52/1. 


Theirlightbloung ourindome aifriſtfullniads z 
Euen ſo.confoundedinthedackethelay,o! e 


Hauing loſtrhefaire diſcoueric ofherways 


| And now ſhe beates her heartqwhereatirgrones;. | 


Thatallthe neighbour caues mam fe 
| Makeverball repetition eg 


| Paſſion on paſſion;deeplyisredoubled,» 

| Ay mgibe crics,and- twentic rimes,wogro, / 

ond rwentie:ecchoes,twentie times criea ' 
und / "DM 


ZENVE AND! ADONIS; 
them, beginsa wailing cots, 
ally a wotull dine, dx 
\ Howloue makes yong-mien thrall,&&gldm: en tors, 
How louets wiſe infollic, fooliſh witnes;: 1 - 
2 Herbeauicanthemeſtillconcludesin woe 
Andſtillthe qjuicr of ecchoesanſwer fo. 


Her ſongwastedious;and ourworethenight,  ' / 
- For louers houresare long, though ſeeming ſhort, 
If themſclues; others they "hinke delight, 


b like circumſtance, with ſuch like ſport: 
| 7 7 YETI begunne,,.: 
taudicnce; and arenecuer donne; 
For who hathſhe to-ſpendthenightwithall, |. 
But idle ſqundsreſcmbling as .4: dy 5 24/1 
Like ſhrill-congu'd Tapfters anfycring cueric call, 
gy API offantaſtique wits, 


Sheſaycstis fo;theyanfwer allris fo, 
Andwould fayafterher, iftſheſaid no, 


; Loherethe gentle larke wearicofreſt, 
Fromihis moyſt cabinet monnes vp on hie, 
And wakes the morning, from whoſe {liluer hook 
* Theſunneariſethin his maieftic, 
VVhodoth the world fo. glorioully behold, 
TharCcader tops and hils, "aa burniſhrgold. . 


Venus |. 


b | VenusGalgnbdaniahchinfalns 
| | Ohthouclearegod;andpatronofalllight, © 
| Fromwhomech lamp andthining ſtardoth borrow, 


| | Somecatchher by thenecke,fome 


| | She wildly breakethfrom theirſtritimbrace,. 


VENVS' AND ADONTS./ 
good morrow, 


| | Thebeautious influence thatmakes him bright, 
There liuesaſonne thar fuckt an earthly mother, 
May lend thee light;as thou doeſt lend ro other, 


This ſayd, ſhe haſteth to a mirtlegroue, 

| Muſingthemorningisſomuch ore-worne, © f 
| Andyetſ{hehcaresnotidingsof herlouez = | 
She harkens for hishounds, and forhishome, 
Anonſhe heares them chauntitluſtily, © - | 
Andallinhaſtſhe coaſterhrothe cry, 


| And as ſherunnes, the buſhes inthe way Tl 7 
iſle her face, 
 Sometwin'd about herthighto make herſtay, 


Like a milch Doe, whoſe ſwelling dugs do ake, 
Haſting tofeed herfawne, hid in ſome brake, 


| By thisſhehearesthe houndsareatabay,, * 

| | VVhereatſheftarts like one that ſpiesan adder, 

| VVreathd vpin farall foldsiuſt in his way, 
| | Thefeare whereofdothmake him ſhake,& ſhudder, 
| Euenſothetimerous yelping ofthe hounds, 

| - Appalsherſenfes, and her ſpirit confounds. © 

2 RS F ih 


— 


— 


VENVS 'AND: ADONIS! 
For pow-:lhe.-knowes itis no gentle chaſe; 


* + Butthebluntboare, rough beare, orlyon proud, * 


Recauſe the cric remainethin one place, 


| VVhetefearcfully the dogs cxclaimealoud, 


-- Findingthcirencemierobeſocurſt, - 
"Theyalltrainecurr'ſic who thall cope him firſt. 


| This diſmall.ericrings ſadly in her care, - 
. Throughwhich it enters to ſurpriſe her harr, 
VVhoouercomeby doubt, and bloodlefle feare, - 


VVithcold-pale weakenefle, nums ech feeling part, 
Like ſoldiers whentheir captain once dothyeeld, 
They baſely flic, anddarenorſtay thefield, 


Thus ſtands ſhe Til atrembling extalte, | 
_ Tillcheerivg vp herſenſes all diſmayd, 262.957 


She telsthem'tisa cauſleſſe fancaſie, /| 
And childith error that they are aftrayd, 


-Bidstheleaue quaking,bidsthetnfeare nomore, 
And with that word, {he ſpide the hunted boare. 


VVhoſe frothie mouth bepainred all withred;'* 


 Likemjilke, &blood, being mingled both-rogither, 


A ſecond fearethroughall herfinewesfpred; 7 \ - 
V-Vhichmadly hwriesher,ſhe knowesnot whither, 
his way theruns, and now ſhewill no further, 
utbackeretires;toratethe boare for naitther 


- ? 


= 
A Os 
| k % os | 


VENVS AND ADONIS, '/ 
| Athouſandfpleenes bearc hera thouſand wayes, 
She treads the path, thatſhe vntreads againe; 7 
Her morethen haſt, is mated with delayes, 
Like the proceedings of a drunken braine, 


Full ofreſpe&s, yet naught ar all reſpeQing, 
In hand with all things, naughrartall efteQing. 


Here kenneld ina brake, ſhe finds a hound, 

And askes the wearie caitiffe for his maiſter, 

And there another licking of his wound, _ _ : 
| Gainſt venimd ſores, the onely ſoucraigne plaiſter. 
Andhereſhe meets another, ſadly skowling, 

To whom ſhe ſpeaks), &he replies with howling. 


VVhen he hath ceaſt his ill reſounding noiſe, | 
Another flapmouthd mourner, blacke, andgrim, | 
| Againſtthe welkin, volies outhis voyce, 
Anorher, and another, anſwer him, [T 
| Clappingtheirproudtailestothe ground bales, F 
Shaking their ſcratcht-cares,bleedingas they go, 


Looke how, the worlds poore people are amazed, | 
| Atapparitions, ſignes, and prodigies, + ©: -*/ 
VVhereon with feareful eyes,they long have gazed, 
Infuſing them with dreadtull Nh Ae. 1c 
Solhear theſcfadfignes, drawesvp her breath, 
And ſighing ir againe, cxclaimes on death." - 


VENYS AND ADONIS. 


Hard fauourd tyrant, ougly, meagre, leane, 
'Hatefull diuorce of loue, (thus chides the death) 
Grim-grinning ghoſt, earths-worme what doſt thou 
To ſtifle beautic,and to ſteale his breath? (meane? 
V'Vho when he liu'd, his breath and beautic ſet 
_ Gloſſe onthe roſe, ſmell ro the violet, 


Ifhe bedead,6 no, it cannot be, . 
Secing his beautic, thou ſhouldſt ſtrike atir, 
Oh yes, itmay, thou haſt no eyes to ſec, 

' Butha way atrandon doeſt thou hit, 


Thy marke is feeble age, burthy falſedarr, 
Miſtakes thataime, and cleaues an infants harr. 


Haditthoubutbid beware, then he had ſpoke, 

| Andhearing him, thy power had loſt hispower, 

The deſtinies will curſethee for this ſtroke, 

«They bidthce crapa weed, thou pluckſtaflower, 
Loues golderarrow athim{hould hauefled, 

._ And notdeaths cbon'dart toſtrike him dead, 


Doftthou drink tears, thatthou prouok'ſtſuchwee- 

VVhat may a heauice gronie aduamage thee? (ping, 
VVhyhaſtrhoucaſtinto cternall leeping, 

Thoſe eyesthattaught all other eyes roice? 

_ ,Nownaturecaresnotforthy miortall vigour, 
Since her beſt worke is ruindwiththy rigour. | 


VENYS "AND | ADONIS; 
Here overcome asonefull ofdiſpaire,'”* 0 {h) 


| She vaild her eye-lids, wholike fluces ſtopr 


The chriſtall tide, that frombertwocheeks faire, © | 


| Intheifvect channellofherboſomedropr,”! / 


- Butthroughthe floud-gares breaksthe filuerrain, 
And with hisſtrong courſe -opensthem againe, 


O how hereyes, andreares;did lendyand borrow,” 
Hereycſcencinthereares,rearesinheyeye, ©! 1 
Both chriſtals, where they viewd.ech'others ſorrow: 
Sorrow, thatfriendly fighs ſought till to dryey*-- 
Burlike-aſtormie day, now wind, now faine;' 
" Siglisdrie her theeks;rears makethd werapaine, 


Variablepaſſionsthrongher conſtantwo; *' 


As [triuing whoſhould beſt become her griefe, D2, | 

All entertaind,ech palſionlaboursfoy >! 70 26 

That cucrie preſent ſorrow ſeetnethchiofe, WO. 
Butnone isbeſt, then ioyne they all together, _ 
Like many clouds; conſulting tor foule weather, 


"By thisfarre off, ſhe heares ſome huntſmarihallow, 


Anourſes ſong nere pleald her babe fo well; 
The dyreimaginationſhe did follow, 


| This foundofhopedathlabourtoexpell- ©" 


of 


For now-reuſuingioy bids herreioyce,' ©* | _. 
? \ XS . .. . Op. : ' *4 
And flatters her, itis Adonisvoyce,” 


[- 


 VENYS AN D ADONIS, / 

VVhereatherreares begantorurne theirrtide, 
Being priſotid in her eye: like pearles in glaſſe, 
Yerſometitocdfals an otient drop.belide,; . ':., 


 VVhichhor ehecke melisjas ſedtning it ſhouldpiſſe 


Towilhthefoulefaccoftheflutitiground, | 


hs VVhois butdronkenwhen ſhe ſeemethdrownd. 


O hard belecuing loue/how ſtrange ir ſeemes! © 1 
Notto beleeue,andyerttoo eredulouss 1:2 544 11 
Thy weale,andivo,arc both of then extreames, 
Deſpaire,and hope;makes thee ridiculous, 
Theanedorhflacterthee ib thoughts valikely, 
»/Iolikely thoughts the other kils thee quickly. 


Now ſhe yaweauestheweb thatſhe bath yrought, 
Adonis lives, and deathisnotto blame : 


| Itwasnotſhe tharcald/himallto nought; 


Now ſheads honoursto his hatefullname:. 617 
She clepes himKing ofgraues,& grauctor kings, 
 Imperiousſupreme'ofall mortall things. ' 


Nogno,quoth.ſhe] Greet death;Idid buticft, '- 
Yetpardonme,1 felt akindof feare : 


' VVhenas[Imerthe boatcythat bloodic beaſt, &s 


VVhich knowesng pitic butis ſtill feucre, + / (| 
Then goulobadde(trinh {ani confeſle) + 
. Irayld onthe, tearing my loucs decelle, 


; 


VENVS: AND ADONIS. 


Tis norm vOAic;the Boreprouok't mytong, 

Be wreak't on him(inuiſible commaunder) 

Tis he toule creature,that hath donethee wrong, /. 

I did but at,he's author ofthy launder. . at | 
Greete hathtwo tongues, andneuer woman yer, f 
C ouldrulethemborh,withour ten womens wit. 


Thus hoping thatAdonisis alive; oli 

Her ra(h ſuſpe&ſhe doth extenuate, | 

And that his beautie maythe bertcr eV HR 

V Vith deaththe humbly dothinſinuare, | .. - - 
Tels him ot. nophieaſionte abide, ſotics, 
His victotics, hisrriucaphs; Oe; 


©. Ologe - quoth ſhe, how mucha wolkeeh > 
To be of ſucha weake and ſilliemind, -,: 130} 
To wailejhis@eatiwho liugs,andrmuſtoot te! [7's 
Till uualloyerthiow, ot mortallkind 2 
or he being dead, with himis beautie: Duints, 
And beautic dead, blacke Chaps comes _ 


Fy, fy, fond lou, thouart asfull offeare,. 122121 / / 
As one with treaſure-laden;hem'd with heeus, by 
Trifles vnwitnefled wah eye,or eare,- 1/112. 
| Thy coward heart with falls bechinking ceues, i 
Euen at this wardſhe hoaxesd merryhorne, i 
| VVhereat Iearaps,thar was bitlaretorloriie, | 
Gs \, 


1 


VENVS(!AND/ ADONIS. 


| © AsFaulcomstothelure, away ſheflies, 


©  Thegrafleſtoopsnor, the treads onir(o light, 
Audin her haſt, vnfortunarely ſpies, 

| Thetoule boares conqueſt, onher faire delight, 

'  VVhichſeencyhereyes are murdred with the view, 

Like ſtars aſham'd ofday, them(ſclues withdrew. 


Or as the (uaile, whoſerender hornes being hit, 

Shrinks backwardin his ſhellie caue withpaine 

And,thereall ſmoothred vp, inſhade doth fir, 

Long after fearing to creepe forth againe: 

- | Soathis bloodie.viewher eyes arc fled, - 
Imothedeep:darkecabbinsofher head; -'- 


VVherethey refigne their office,and their light, +/ 
Tothe diſpolingofher troubled braine, 10 »© © 


END X 


=Y VVhobidsthemſtillconfort with ouglynight,” | 


And neuer wound the hearr with lookes againe, = 
__ VVholikeaking perplexed inhisthrone,: 
»- Byaheirſuggeſtion, giues a deadly grane. 


VVhercat echtriburaric ſubio&diltkes, 1 gel 

As whenthe wind imprif6ndinthe ground, ' © 

Srrugght for paſſage, earths foundation ſhakes,' 

whichwith cold terror, doth mens mindsconfound: 
Thismurinie echpartdothſofurprife, - > | 
Thar ft their dark beds oncetnoreleaphercics. 


| Anda. 


VENVS AND ADONIS. 


And being opend, threw vnwilling light, 

Vpon the wide wound, thatthe boare hadtrencht ' 
In his ſoftflanke, whoſe wonted lillie white 
 VVithpurpletecarsthathiswound weptyhad drechr, 
No floure was nigh,no graflc,hearbyleaf,or weed, 
But ſtole his blood,and ſeemd with himro bleed, 


This ſolemneſympathic, poore Venusnoteth, 

Oueroneſhoulderdoth the hang her head, 

Dumblicſhe paſſions;frantikely ſhe doreth, 

She thinkes he could notdie, he isnor dead, 
Heryoice is ſtopr, herioynts forgetto bow, - 
Hereyes are mad,thatthey haueweprttillnow. . 


Vpon his hurtſhelookes ſoſtedfaſtly, rity 
 Thatherſightdazling,makes the wound ſeemrthree, 
Andthenſhe reprehends hermangling eye; > | 
Thatmakes moregalhes,wherc no breach ſhuld be: 
His face ſeems twain,echſcuerall limis doubled, 
For oft the cycmiſtakes,the brain being troubled 


My tongue canyor expreſſe my grietefor one? 
Add oF nhheblhekbogadideds dead; Th - 
My Pans arc blowneaway, my ſalt tearesgone, 
Mine cycsareturn'd tofire, my hearttolead, © -+ 
| Heanichearts lead melt armine cyesredfire, 
So ſhall [ diebydropsof hordeſire, 1 
wad, To :.1--GS 


* VENVS AND/ADONIS. 


Alas poore world whattreafurc haſtthou loft, [1 
VVharfaceremains aliue that's worth the viewing? 
VVhoſe rongue is mulick now?whar caſt thou boaſt, 
Ofthings long ince,or any thing inſuing?.. b 
Theflowersaretweer, theircoloursfreihiandtrim, 
'Buttrueſweerbeautichud,anddide with him, 


Bonnet,nor vaile henceforthno creatureweare; 
Nor ſunnie, norwind willeuer ſtriue to kiſfe: you. 
. Havingnofaitetoloſe,you neednortcare; | - 
The ſun doth skorne you,& rhe wind dorh hiſſeyou. | 
Butwhen Adonis ky'de,funne,and tharpeaire, 
Lurkglike two theeuc$;to rob him of hisfaire., 


And thereforewould heputhis bonnetod, ' 
Vnderwhoſe brim the gaudic ſunne would prepe,. 
The wind would blow irottandbeing gong2!; 7 
Play with hisJocks,theri would Adonis weepe. 
Andftraight inpirtic ofhisrender yeares, (teares, 


| They: both would ftriue who firſt lhould drichis 


To hakis face theLion walke | 
Behind-forbe hetlgo,bedauſche mids not clear kin 
Toxecreatehimfdlf when he hath ſong, . +7: +. 11 
The Tygrewouldberame,and gentlyhcarchim.: 

Ehehad okezthe wolfewould keauchispriic, 
And paickbieleinlint Fang 2? 
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VVhen hebeheld his fhadowi inthe brooke, 
Thefiſhesſpreadon it their goldengils, 


V Vhen he was by the birds fuch pleaſurerooke; 
That ſomewould{mg,ſome other intheirbils: 


VVoyldbringhim mulberries&ripe-redcherries, 


Hefedthem Sith hisfight,they him with berries. 


But thisfoule,grim,and yrchin-ſnowted Boare, 
V Vhoſedownewardeye ſtill looketh for agraue:.. 
 Nere ſawthebeautiousliverie thathe _ 
VVitrneſletheintertainment thathe g 212: 
If he did ſee his face, whythenl = A oVy 
{ Hethoughtto kifle him, and hath kild himfo, 


Tistruetis rruegthus was Adonis halves oth 92042 
Heran vpon the Boatre ear. aw; 
V Vho did not whethisteethat himagaine; '] !! 
Butby a kiſle thought ro perſuadehim:tticre.”) [t 
And noulling in hisflanke the louing ſwine, | 
Sheath'd vnayarethe tuske in his fair grome.. 


HadIbintoothdlikehim Imuft confeſſe, +! ['- "11 
VVith kiſſing him {ſhould haue kild himfirft,:- | 
Buthe peo neuer did he bleſle 90130 y 
My yaink with his, the mote am Laccurſt.: - 
V Vidhthisſhefallerh inthe place hefiood, 
Ang Rainesherface 5 bloud. 


a 


VENVS AND ADONIS. 


She lookes vpoithis lips, and they are pale,. 
Shetakes him x the hand, and thatis cold, 


She whiſpers in hiscares a heauic raleg;' o!. 
As if they heard the wotull words the told: 
She lifts the coffer-lids thar cloſe his eyes, 
V Vhere lo,two lamps burntourindarkneflc lies, 


Two olaiſes where her {elfe; her ſelfe beheld-' 
Athoufandrimes, and now nomorereflet,. 
Their vertue loſt, wherein they late exceld, 
Andeueric beauris robd'othisefteaz-: - - 
V Vonderofrime(quoth ſhe)this ismy ſþi WR 
Thartliou being dead,the day ſhuld:yer belighe, 


| Sincethouartdead, lo herel prophecie, 
 Sorrowonlone kafoatier ſhallattend: 

It ſhall bewayredon withicaloufie, 

Find ſweer beginhting, bur vaſauorie end. 
 Nere: equally, bur high orlo, 

.  ThataINouosplealureſhallnot match hiswo; 


_ Irſhallbe Gekle, falſe; and full offraud, 
 Bud,andbeblaſted,ina breathing white.” 
The bottome poyſon,and thetop ore-ſtrawd 
VVith ſweets, tharlhall the rruoſi fight begiile,: © 
Theftrongeſt bodicſ{hallirmake moſt 4 ol 
| Strike the wiſediibe, &teachthe fooleto c _ 32 HY 


VEN'VS ANDCA DIONIS.” 
' > Irfhallbeſparingandtootfullofryor, -- 
Teaching decrepitagetoread the meaſures,” - 
The ſtaring rufhan ſhall itkeepeinquiet, + 
Pluck downtherich,inrichthe poore withtreafures, 
TItthallberagingmad,andiilliemilde, > ** 
Make the yoong old;the old become achulde, 


Itſhall ſaſpe& where is no cauſe offeare, 
It ſhall not fearewhere it ſhould moſt miſtruſt, 
Itihall be mercifull,androoſeucare, 2: - 1 
And moſt deceiuihg, whenir feernes moſtioſt;.; 


- 


Perucrſeitſhaltbezwhere a oeamoſrovan, i 


Put feare to valour,couragetothe coward.” 


It ſhall be cauſe of warre,and dire cuents, 
And ſet diffentionewixttheſonne;and ſire, 
SubicR,and ſeruill ro all diſcontenrs: 
As drie olmbullions matter isto fire, 
Sithin his prime,death doth my loue deſtroy, 
.They that loue beſt xheirloues ſhallnotenioy, 


By this the boythatbyher fide laiekild, 

V Vas melted likea vapour tromher fight, 
Andinhis blood that onthe groundlaiefpild, 

A purple floure ſproong vp,checkred with white, 


Reſembling well hispale checkes,and the blood, ; 


VVhichizround dropzyps their whiteneſle ſtood. 
H 


 VENVS AND ADONIS 


Shebowesher headythe new-ſprongfloureto ſme, 


Comparing itto her Adonis breath, 
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And faies within hetboſome it{hall dwell, 

Since he bimſelfc isrefefrom her bydeath; 
She crop'sthe ſtalke,andinthe breach appeares, 
Greei-dropping fap,which ſhe coparesto teares. 


| Poorefloure( quoth ſhe. )this wasthy fathers guiſe, | 
_ Sweetifſue ofa more ſweet ſmelling fire, 


For cueric little griefe to wet his cies, 


. Togrow vnto-himſelfe was his deſire; 
- \yAndfotisthine,but knowitis as good, 
_ *Towitherin my breſt,as in his blood. 


Here was thy fathers bed, here in my breſt, 

Thouart the next of blood,and tis 6 right, 

Loin this hollow cradletakethy reſt, 

My throbbing hart ſhall rock thee day and night; 
Thereſhal notbeone minute in an houre, 

VVhereinlwil notkiſſemy fweerloues floure, 


Thus weary ofthe world, awayſhe hies, 


; H E, d yokesherfiluer doues,by whoſe ſwift aide, 


Their miſtreſſe mounted throughthe empric skies, 
Inhettight chariot,quicklyis conuaide, 

Holding their courſe to Paphos,wherethcir queen, 
Meanes to immureherſelte, andnotbe ſeen, 


FINIS 


